LETTERS FROM INDIA.

Jones were knocked up, but rallied wonderfully

afterwards.    ------'s spirits never fail, and he is

an amazing favourite on board. The older mid-
shipmen (who might be admirals, poor fellows!
in times of war) coax him down to the cockpit,
because they have kept their one bottle - of
brandy as a treat for him ; and he never opens
his lips that they don't all begin laughing long
before the joke comes. They hold up a cigar
from the farthest point of the ship to entice him
down to them; and the officers are much the
same. He declares his sea-sickness is quite as
bad as mine, only it has taken the contrary and
more alarming line of extreme hunger; so that
it is quite meritorious of him to struggle against
the complaint as he does by going to dine in
the cockpit at twelve, then to come and taste
my macaroni at one, then to luncheon with
j|3aptain Grey at two ; and he thinks he ought
to pick a bit with the officers at three, in order
to be tolerably well for dinjier at six.

The men servants have all been quite well.
The ayah has been the happiness of my life, and
is a great favourite with everybody. She is
always merry, and she pokes about the ship, and
gets biscuits and macaroni at odd undue hours;